HONOLULU

been long the inheritance of another people. He
saw that it was for the good of the Kanakas, and
that they were satisfied with the conditions of the
people.

And why? Because there was law, just the sort
of law that the Choy Hung victim of the river pi-
rates had declared did not exist in China. Here
there were no river pirates with their battering-
rams and jingal blunderbusses,1 no mandarinate
marauders, no "white deed" tax-collectors. He
might have recalled the old Chinese maxim,
"While ye live, enter not a Yamen: when ye die,
descend not to hell." He rejoiced when he found
that there were no yamens 2 in this new land of
abundance.

So great was the prosperity, the ease, the com-
fort, the abundance of everything about him, he
could not but trace their cause to that mysterious
thing called Law, which was good in Hawaii be-
cause there were no Manchu yamens about.

He realized that Honolulu was under the in-
fluences of great and strong forces, and that the
law-abiding progress of the Hawaiian Islands
came from the motives of that new American civ-
ilization, whose life was pulsing out over the
waters of the Pacific. America became a dear

1 The jingal was the old Chinese firearm fired by one man while
another held it.
* Yamen: the headquarters of a mandarin's authority.
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